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Contayning the diuine Song 
King Salomon, deuided into. 
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Vnto the ſacred Virgin, Ke" 
Miſtres Elizabeth Sidney, ſole dangh+ 


 rerand _ re, to the euer admired Sir 
Ip TD LOOM kn 


1 Ound. to Jour | ceternall 4 
JS ſeruice, (drnineSt of all Fine 
gine creatures) both in bonous | 
of your renowned Grandfan 
"I \bher, to whom my Name was _ 
® || eager immortellie obliged, and 
your excellence admired , as © 
Ne ISL ""farre a5 admiratitn hath fovee 
"Fo conwa Fs Tre praiſes ; and/teftlie coniured by an vnve- 
fhtable edift , from them to whom my lifes courſe is all 
onelie enthralled , with bumble rewerence 1 offet $0 your = 
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F - meydes renſare,, Ns merenterphoſed by 


virginnitie) with gracious aſpelt to ſmile vpon mine in= 
fant-Muſes Cont ee rien 


indjþ 
In tang er edn eden T hen your 
10 power is greater with your power 
f no works of = bee Frum” \ the fate. 
| Engine to ſultaine my fortunes, an 27 rome Op 
created, andy doirgig your power , that when mi 
pufeathered Muſe 5 wr graces, ſhee ma 
firaine ber wntuned 4 Df - _ " 
red Father, whom heeuen holds to make batpic ber habi- 
tation, earth wants to gine wonder to hey age , and men 


4 ences their fortunes. 
_” MI if I __ 


mine wnhallowed ſences ; dajne the (deere flower of deare 


R Engliſh Poers, whoſe wondred 
ſpirirs haue, made wonderfull the. 
workes of prophaneloue;.1 gauemy 
ſelfe ouer tothe ſtudy of inchaunting 
Poclic, in which, I ſo muchthe more 
delighted my ſetfe, by how muchthe 
Sand me from attaining the 
ll {ſecrets of her ſoule-plealing' 
e,and inthar amazement, willag: 
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The Ffith. 


HS, the ſe hallowediines, metentorphoſe ſed by 


virginnitie) with gracious & 
; fent-Muſes deuotion,and in diſpight -+ om pag Aus 
= det... quigpturghear Fa ON. Then your 
3 , 10 power is greater with your power # 
no rl _, ; bee then ly the _— 
Engine to ſultaine my fortunes, and my fortunes the firſt 
created, to make knowne your power , that mine 
pufeathered Muſe ſhall be impt by your graces, ſhee may 
ftraine ber wntuned numbers to fing of you and your ado- 
—— whom heaven holds to make happie her habi- 
| dntnor2; -nergng and men 


|  Happi moug if I pleaſe wogh, 
I. M, 
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To the Readers. Hard 


TY Aptin admiration(Gentlemen) 
vvith the excellencies. of -our 
Engliſh Poets, whoſe wondred 
ſpirits haue made wonderfull the 
workes of prophaneloue;.I gauemy 
ſelfe ouer tothe ſtudy of inchaunting - 
Poeclic, in which, I ſo much themore 
delighted my ſelfe, by how muchthe 
arther I found me from atrainingthe 
eſtiall ſecrets of her ſoule-pleaſing 
c,and inthart amazement, willing: 
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| 0 the CeAc F. 
liebecame an eternall Prentiſe to the 

Muſes, - Atlength, finding Naturean 
enemy to mine Arte , denying mee 
. thoſe affections , which in others 
makemore then immorrall the moſt 
earthly imaginations; I betooke mee 
to Diuinitie, in which labouring my 
ſunne-burnt conceits, I found Poelic 
which Iſo much reuerenced, created 
but ahand-maidetoattend Diuinitie:. 
. andthatas Poelic gaue grace to vul- 
gar ſubjects, ſo Diuinitie gaue glorie 
to the beſtpart of a Poets inuention, 
Proude inthis opinion, I made loue 
to oalomons holy Song, &difloluing 
my-ſpirits in applauſe of that excel- 
4 lence, 


To the Reader. 
lence, ſoughtto attraQit Within the 
compaſle of our moſt vſuall ſtanzaes, 
which having done, (though worſe 
then Millions 'can- doe) I comnut to © 
your gentle cenſures. If the manner 
diſpleaſe, the matter was Salomons,it 
the deſcant diſlike , the plaine-ſong *' 
was Salomons ,; if the lines bee vn- 
ſmooth,the words were Salomons, &. 
howe euer ſer foorth; the inuention 
was Salomons, BeSalomon then my --: 
Rock, to defend mefromthe rayling . 
of the enuious; and my mediator to 
purchaſe fauour with the curteous,fo 
ſhallrhie one kicke againſt the pricks, 
and the other bring graceto thelſelues 
| in 
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in being gracious. - 
This Song was not tuned for yul- 
ar-Mulicke, but thought to haue 
- beenereſerued for apriuate Conſort, 
onely.nowe commaunded by thoſe 
which may compell, it is made pub- 
lique. Sweet Gentlemen , let it haue 
_e paſſage through your eares, 
it may bee endow'd with good 
hap, and I with good-fortune , both 
| .. with your fauours, and all with your | 
| prayſe. | 


Yours 1, M. 


—— SEC Ay.-o- eve. —__ 


- Tohis deere Miſtris, Miſtris 
Elizabeth Sidney. 
AL the worlds glorie, and the earths delight, 

Created for to teach Phyloſoptue, 
That ther's a greater Efſence of more might 
Then Grandam Natures old-taught dietie, - . 
| .,Looke on theſe lines, deere iſſues of a King, 
The Song of Songs, that lent inuention ties, 
VVhich great Iehowahs Querriſter did fing, 
| | Vato the Sphearie Organ of the skies : 
|  Learne not but learne by this celeſtiall bride, - 
To cntertaine cſpoiiſed happines, 
Yer let thy Virgine-Taper cuer bide 
Like mid-day Sunne to light true holines, 
For though the world, and all things fade away, 
Thy Vertues, and this Song ſhall nere decay. 
| D E. W, 
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Argument of the 
hh Booke. 


N thus Sik: , Salomon by moſt 
{weete and comfortable allego- 
riesand parables,deſcribeth the 
 perfit loue of Teſus Chriſt, thetrue 
Salomon and King of peace, and 
the fairhfull ſoule or his Church, 
which he hath ſanctified and ap- 
pointed to bee his ſpoule, holie, 1 
 chaſt and without reprehenfion. 

So that heere is declared the ſin- 
ts! 
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gular loue ofthe bridegrome to- 

_ ward the bride, and his great and 
excellent benefits wherewith hee 
dothenrich her ofhis pure boun- 

_ tie andgrace without any ofher 
deſcruings. Alſo the earneſt aftec- | 
tion of the Church which 1s in- 

| flamed with the loue of Chriſt de- 
| tiring to be more and more 10y- 
{ nedtohimin loue, and notto be 
{ forſaken forany ſpot or blemiſh 
F thatisinher. 


F Faults eſcaped i in the . 
printing. 


| N Edloga tertia, the 10, ſtanza, wy the laſt line, 

for liu'd with $yons Loue, reade lin'd with Sons 

Joue. 

In Ecloga quarta, before you reade, O fountaine of 
the garden, 8c. . read Eccleſia for the Hue: in 

that & hom 


Yor oe toll co 
ECLOGA PRIMA. 


Thargument. WT 


Betweene Thaumaſtos and hs lowe 

. darke lonely talke doth paſſe, 

Shee of ber home-begotten woes 
bemoanes the wronged caſe, 


ECCLESIA, THAVMASTOS: 
[ Mprint ypon my lips pure liuorie Pe 
I 


The hony pleaſiire of thy mourhes deere kifle,  * 

For why thy loue, bounded in no degree, . 

Exceedes the ſence-inchaunting ſugred bliſſe © * 
VVhich from the taſte of wine attracted is. 
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Like ayre-perfuming Odors is thy ſmell, _ 
And like rich Vneuents is thy glorious Name, 
Powred diuinely from a precious V 'Vell, 
VVhence loe a brand of kind affetion came} + 7 _- 
Kindling $ Virgins harts with thy loues _ 2 
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ECLOGA PRIMA, 


. Drawe me (my deare) entice me with thine cic, 
Then ſhal my after flight Times flight ore-runne, 
And when the King in pompous royaltie, 
Shall mine afflitions fetters haue vndone, 
Inhouſing in his Chamber my ſclfes ſonne, 


Then ſhall my ioy in thee be compleat fram'd, 

And thine eternall happy-making louc, = 

Then uice of fiyelling grapes ; or what is nam'd 

By Tweeter ſtile ; I will record aboue wm 
All reach ; becauſe the iuſt in thee doe moue. 


, You Daughters of Teruſalem behold 
The ſable tinckture of my ſpotted. face, 
Yet note youths features in decaying old, 
ForI am Jouclie, ritch in comelic grace, .. 1s 
|| 5 More the the twins which ſprung fro * Kedar's x70 
) 2 P> eadr 


Gar 


Kedar the large deſent of 1/maells line,” 
From whom the tent-Mcloſd ArabiensTprang 3 


FF, And of more beautie then the filken'twine 
TY - Of Salomons curtaine 35 when thereowdorh harp 


Th'vnualued Iems of which all Syon rang;” = 


Diſdaine me not becauſe of blacke attain; ' 
For why the ſcorching Sunne hath kit my brow, 


And with his cieballs, on my cheeks doth paint; '/ 
What ſinne-infliting nature doth" alow Al 


Through the corruption of her broken vow. 


Nor for my Brothiers'(deate in my pure fight) - 
Th'vnkindeſt ofspritiz'of my Mothers wombe 
Againſt me forſt the hoſts of wrath-to fight, 
Making me keepe a forraine vine by dombe, 
Whilſt I mine owne in loſt regard*intombe; - 
Ny " 
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ECLOGA PRIMA, 


O thou in whom my ſoules affetions dwell, 

Thar canſt recucr-my fayrs diiparagment, 

Vnuayle to me thy beeing ; deare hart tell 

Both where thou feedſt,& when the morne is ſpent, 
In what calme noone-tide ſh2de thy lims are pent, 


For why ſhould I their foote-ſteps immitate 
Which rurnes aſide vnto thy neighbours flocks, 
Whom thou haſt call'd to / ow divine c{tate, 

And yet like long waſht, ſand-conſuming Rocks, 
By theyr fond dreames thy grace. in prylon locks. 


T haumasStos. 


Moſt excellent of all the femall lyne, 

O thou the fayreſt womens onely fayre, 

If whereI am thou knowſt nor, then declyne 
And by the mornings foot-{teps which appeare, 


Trace forth my flocks, and figure cheyr repayre 4 
An 
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ECLOGA PRIMA. 


And by the Tents of thoſe czleſtiall Swayns 
Which vnto Edens paſtours are thy guyde, 
Feede thy young Kyds ; and on their flowrie playns 
Sport with thy lambkins, in the Sommers pryde, 
So ſhalt thou learne, and knowe where I abyde. 


I have (my Loue) compard thine excellence, 

Vnto the manag'd troups of armed Steeds, 

Whole creſts, the ſeate of glories refidence 

Adorne great Pharo's Chariot ; when with weeds 
Of pompe ; they hale his watch' to martiall deeds. 


Thy comly cheekes, the Iewels of my hart, 

Are ritch enchaſt with rare refliting ſtone, 

And bout thy necke where Beautie learnt his Art, 

Hang lynke-vnyted chaines which all alone, 
Gyrdle thy beames from view of any one. 
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ECLOGA PRIMA. 


T'is we (my deare) that of the pureſt gold, 
Tride in the flame'from out th' Arabian mine, 
VVill make thee borders; doubled many fold, 
Imbaſted, and intraild with curious twine, 
VVhich ſhall with filuer fuds imbelliſht ſhine. 


Eccleſia. 
Whilſt in the concau'd pallace of my deare, 
My King, my Laque ſhall take deſir'd Som 
My Spyknards ſacred fame ſhall then appeare, 
Imbalmung all the places where hee goes, 
And by.his ſent my. feracnt loue-diſcloſe.. \ | 


| 


onely qne, brlou'd much more then molt, 
Like! fweetning Mirrh, the ſeaſoner of ſmcll, 
Such ſacred ſent thy fr ight in me doth boaſt, 
And thou my Loue in whom all loues I tell, 
Shal ewixt my _—_ breaſts for ever dwell.; 


My 


) fa j* ©) A 45 | + x; '\ LD , 
ECLOGA PRIMA. 


My Lones-ioy i is like Ciprefle cluſtred fruite | 

Planted amoneft the vines of Engediz 

At whoſe ritch bounds the Salt-ſeap humble ſuite, 

Implores with kinde imbracing feruenſie, 
Relped ot loue, in his loues cxtafie.. 


Thaumastos. 
See, ſce, my _Loueth'art faire, (0 faireſt faire) 
Faire i is my Lone, faire in my Loue 1s faire, 
The gentle Doues that wanton in the aire, 
And dallie in our breath-bequeathing (pheare, 
VVithin thine-cies their beauties doc appeare. 


Eccleſia. . 


(Dearelie bclou'd) double thou art as faire, 

And morethen faire —_— conforts with thee, .. 
Beautious pleaſant ; pleaſant beautious dearc, 
| To this thou addeſt all eternitie 


And- euer greene our bridall bed ſhall bee. 


oP oe over 
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ECLOGA PRIMA. 


j. The ſtately beames of bur fayre Cytadell, 
And coſtly coloms curiouſly wrought, 

Are all of Cedar, rich in praiſe and ſmell, 
And thoſe faire walks th'inchanters of my thought, 
Shalbe of vened Firre,with endlefle title bought. 


ECLOG GA SECYNDA4. 


Tlrargument, 


P ndeyr | haumaiios wings 
fo ref Eccleſia $905 

Shee vnto Does ; to Foxe deceit 
compared are "ow Foes. 


ECCLEs8IA, T HAVMASTOS. 


| Am (my yy; the glorious baſhfull Roſe I 


V'Vhich on F ſommer plaines of * Sharon grow, , , 
Sharon the nurſe of ſmell ds; ; foodeto that noſe , 
That drawes his breath where her ſweet Rofiats 

I am that Roſe, the pride of L#non, (flow. 

Beautie of Gardens, ſplendour of the held, 

And I am that pale Lilly lookt ypon, 

VVhoſle virgin-colour'd parenes, \plealures yeeld. 

I am the Roſe,the hie fields ornament, 


And Lillie-bloome , the Valleys blandiſhment. 
Thau- 
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ECLOGA SECYNDA. 


 « Thaumaſtos, F 
As ſtaineleſſe growes the Raining Lillies blaze. 
Planted amongſt the vndergrowing thorne, 
And as ſhee makes diſliking like-to gaze, 
Praiſing her beames,chiding where ſhee was borne, 
| So mongſt the maiden daughters of the world, 
Thornie infolders of the faireſt raies, 
Such is my loue; fois thy beautiehurld® + 
Into mine eye; gracing.diſpraiſe: withipraile. * - 
As Lillies are with thornes1nuirantd, : 57 
Such 1s my loue with maids-mgirdeled. 1 8 


\ *;) Ecrlefeee. © 70 57 
As mongſt the Forreſts barraine ſhadowi 
The comlie Aple-bearing ſtock eres 
His rich regard; beyond 21] mcane degrees, . '' 
Such is my.deere mongft other mens defects: - 
Vander thy ſhadowing fruitful armes I far, 
Thether 


no trees, 
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ECLOG A SECVND A, 


Thether delight inticſt my feruent zeale, 

And in my reſt, thy fruite towonder ar, 
Vnto my mouth all honie-fiyeets reueale. 
Like th'apple tree inxyyoods,ſuchiis my lone, | 
Faire ſhade, ſweet taſte;all ſweernes'farre aboue-' 


Into his feaſt-houſe ſtreaming pureſt VVine, 
Thither my King, my loue- hath brought his-deare, 
VVauing the Enſigne: of his loue diuine, + | 
Ouer mine head; defending mee from feare. 
O ſtaie me (loue) with flagons doe ſupport mee, 
Raiſe my decline, ſuſtaine my downe remoue, ' 
VVith'taſte af apples (deere hart) do comfort mee, 
For I am ſick, © fick of mightie loue, / (blifle, 
Vnder loyes Canapee, brought to thy. fealting 
Vnder 


Support and comfort me that loue-lick is, 
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ECLOGA SECV ND A, 


5, Vnder my head, (wearie for want of reſt) 
My Lones left hand-(o ſacred hand) dothlye; 
Soft Pyllow-lyke making my temples bleſt, 
Infulng {lumber in my nM eye, 
And with his right band learnt how to inlace, 
And make his Loue by his infoidings glad, 
Hee makes meeritch with kyndeſt kinde imbrace, 
Such as the lyke no true loue ener had. 

-Vpon his lefr my head'takes her repoſe 
And with his right mee doth my Loue incloſe. 


' T hawmastos. 

W+ Daughters of T4da, Twinnes of Jeruſalem, 

# That with my Loue my fayreſt one doe dwell, 
I charge you by the Hynds, and Roes, and them 
That grace our fields with beautie, or with ſmell, 
Not to ſtyrre vp ; or with confuſions ſound 


To 
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ECLOGA SECY ND A, 


To breake the blefled ſlumber of my ſycete, 
But fer her reſt, with choyceſt calmes be found;  - 
Yntill co wake hir lefave thinks it- mecte. its 


You Syons heyres doe not my Loue awake 
Vacill hir ſelfe, hir ſelfe from ſlumber. take... 


Ec cleſra, mo” 

It is my beſt Beloueds voyce I heare, ; 
Harke how his words ſweet Muſficks notes reſound, 
See where he comes, marke how he dath appeare, 
O how his words with rauiſhment confounds ; 
See where he comes, and by the Mountayns leaps, 
By Mountayns.leaps my iolly capring Loue, | 
See where he skyps by hyls, and carthy heapes, 
Leaping, and skypping looke how my deate -dootli 

The voyceI heare iſſues fi my I jg lip, (moue, 


V Vue by the Mounts he leaps, and hils doth skips 
EC L Os 


ESE 
ARE DAS 


p 


1Oy; L Woo 


['Y His ovvne true (ph 


ECLOGA SECY NDA.. 


Like 2 young Hart, or like a wing d-foote "Yr 
Chaſing vpon the Medowes and the plaines, 
Such is my.-wel-belou'din felfe and ſhoe, ' » 
Such like inpbcreſ deere oneaye remaines z 

Sec how hee ſtands 'vailed behind our wall, 

From opened caſments darting his pure rais, 

And through the grats,and cranics made to thrall, 
dour gloriouflie difplais.” 

. My louelike Roes,& Harts wnll-lowded ſhines; 
And Gocodbur ___ , and windowes him'diuine, 


My ſoules i joy | ſhake tick ſpake his dai works : 
My louey my faire one riſe, deere come away,” 
For ſee the ſtotniie VVinter Spring affoords, 
Paſt is the froſtie ſeaſons ſtubborne ſway, 

The ſhowers of ſine in raine drops bens,” 
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Is chaune'd, and altred in this blooming time,” _. 

Fled is brem winters wrath held mercileſſe, -- |: © 

And budding fruite doth- flower in our. chme. /- 
'Thus ſaith my (weet, V Vinter doth-Springiobay, 
Then riſe my loue,my faire one: come away» +. * 
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The earths faire Arras carpet engl. MT ATTY: | 
Now. comlic folds her cold:drie cackalſs.ing:; 3 (+ *+ 
Beautie naw paints.the face was mared:wWi ſhowets, 
And all the ayres ſweet quirriſters begin 

To chaunt their carrolling lays with hie regard, 
Even from the talleſt Cedars to the ſhrubs. 11 
Whillt in our land the Turtles voyce is hard, + :' 
Tuning praue Anthems-in F lower woods.  (time;” 
Earth boaſts hir flowers, birds brag their ſing 


Angin ourland the Turcles yoice doth chime! \ 
"3/2 The 
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ECLOGA SECLVMND A. 


The elder Fig-tree beares the younger figs, 

And Mother-like vnloades her wombe of truite, 
So doth the Vines with broad leau'd winged twigs, 
Whoſe ſhadowing armes are rich in mens repute, 
Now with their ſmalleſt grapes,times yongeſt borne 
Cluſtred in bunches like a countleſle broode, 

Caſts forth perfuming ſauors, which adorne 


#: : And odor all whar euer ncere them ſtoode. 


Old Figs beare yoiig,feetnes in vines beare ſway, 
_ Thenriſe my Loue, my faire one come away« 


us My deereſt Bird , my choyceſt ſacred Doue, 
That now inhous'd, in hollow rocks appeares, 


-. From thoſe darke clowdie places ({weet) remoue, 


And from the ſecrete corners of the ſtayres, - 
Diſplay thy comly ficht within mine eye,” '+ 
Warble 
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VVarble thy yoyce, (my choyce one) in mine eate, 
For all thy words are ſweeteſt melodie, 
And thy well fauor'd fight is ſeemely cleare. 
My rock-pent Doue ; ſhowe me, & let me hearez 
| Thy voice,and fight, one ſweet;the other fayre. 


. | - My Louethe olde beguiling Foxes take, 
| And all the younger Foxes ſweete deſtroy, 

For they vpon our vines foule havocke make, 

And thoſe which haue yong grapes they will anoy z 

Myne is mine owne, my beſt belou'd 1s myne; 

His is hys owne, I and my ſelfe am hys, 
Amoneſt the white bloomd Lyllies in the pryme, 
There feeds the darling of my beſt harts blyſſe, 
| The Foxes take which makes our vines to bleede 


Thou mine, I thine, thou doſt on Lyllies feede. . 
Varcill 
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&- Vatill the carlie day breake from the skye, 
| And chaſe the ſhaddowes with her brighter wings, 
Returne my beſt belou'd, and with-me lye, 
Returne and be like wanton Roes that flinos, 
Or like a young, and luſtic ſtirring Hart, | 
| Scaling the hie deuided Mountaine tops 
» Of* Berher ; which deepe Tordans waues doe part, 
VVaſhing his feete with Chriſtall water drops. _ 
Returne-my Loue till day-breake ſhaddowes kills, 
And be like Roes, or Harts on Bethcr hills. 


i= 
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Th'argument; 


A newer. to be chang 'd conioyne 

the Nymph ſeekes of her deere, 
And from the wildernes black walks, 
«....s brought to pathes moſ cleere... ' 


ECCLESLA, THAVMASTOS. 
N coale-blacke night, the nurſeand dam of woe, | 
Within my bed,whence eaſefull reſt ſhould flow, 
Him minc inamourd ſoules delight I ſought, 
But all in vaine my buke care did tend, 
For whom I fought I found not in the end, 

Such bootleſfle labour in my ſearch was wrought. 
By night I ſought my ſoules Lous in my bed, 
But found him not ; for hee away was fled, 
+6, 


Then 
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Then did1I riſe, for no repoſe could pleaſe, 
And ſearch the Citty, Streets, and open wayes 
All to finde our my ſoules long lacking blifl6 
Inceſlant ſuite, endles my quelt a 55 | 
And of my Loues lofſe mightely complaynd, 
Yet found I not whom my defires did miſle. 
] roſe and ſought the Citty, Streets, and wayes, 
Bur found not him whoſe Loue my ſoule obayes, 


The buſic watchmen, hopes to my defire, 
- (VVho round about our Cytties walkes retire) 
They in mine earneſt ſeeking found me our z 
To whom I ſayd (downe burdned with my wrong) 
Haue you not ſcene my ſoules Lone paſſe along, 
Nor through our ſtreets, nor throgh our watchful 
The cities watchin ſearching fotid me there, (ſcout. 
To whom I ſayd; ſaw you not my ſoules deare. 


Then 


ASELATRLAT 
ECLOGA TERTIA. 


Then paſling by and looking vp and downe, 
Hauing new left the gardiants of our Towne, 
I found the onely. one my ſoules Loue nurlt ; 
Faſt hold I tooke, and left not him I ſought, 
Tyll tro my Mothers houſeI had him brought 
Into hir Chamber which conceiud me firſt. 
Paſſing the watch, I found and tooke my King, 
And tum vnto my Mothers houſe did bring, 


You Mayden broode of fayre Teryſalem, 'N 
By Roes and Hynds, choyce in the fight of men 
I charge, commaund, and by them all I bind you, 
Not with inkindled tumult to moleſt, 
Or breake my loue from his diuineſt reſt, 
Vntill his ſacred pleaſure be ro mind you. 
By Roes, and Hynds, Indeans I coniure 


That you my Lounes awake doc not procuer. 
C. 3. T hau- 
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ThaumasStes. 

V'Vhat facred one is thee which doth adieſſe, 
And riſe out of the vaſt ſhapt wilderneſle 

Like ſmoakie pillaſters to kiſle the skie z 
Perfum'd with Mirrh burnt'in the liquid flame, 
And Incenle ſcattred fweetely in the ſame, 

VVith all the ſpice which veriorwns vic to bue, 
VVhat's.ſhee like ſmoake from deſerts doth ariſe, 
Sweetned with Mirrh,Incenſe,and Marchants ſpice? 


' Eccleſia. 
Behold my Loue thy glorious bed alone, 

VV hich Salomon ercfted for his owne, 
And builded for-the laſt worlds memorie: 
Threeſcore ſtrong men, about-it armed ſtand, 
Moſt valiant held in Iſraells happic land, 

To ſhieldit ſafe frm priuate enemie. 
About thy bed duc to King Salomons name, 
Stand Bore ſtrong ; vow'd to defend the ſame, 


They 
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They all haue kill in mannaging their words, 
And expert are, in Warre, and warlike words, 

No one more ſcene in Martiall deedes then they : 
Each hath his {word vpon his minlic thigh, 
Fearing the nights ſworne priuat -enemie, 

So much in them, thcir carefull cares beare ſway. 
All expert are in Warre, and manlie fight, 

Bearing their conqu'ring ſwords for feare by night. 


King Salomon, faire Sions bleſſed King, 

Of whom the Heauen-ynfoulding Bookes doe fling, 
Hee for himſelfe a ſtately pallace fram'd 

Of coſtlic wood, and curious pleafing ſhowe, 

Such as no after age ſhall euer knowe, 

' From Lebanon the comelie trees were nam'd. 
Of thoſe faire trees of fruitfull Lebanon, 


The King hath built him ſelfe a ſtatelie throne a 
ce 
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Hee whoſe inuentions purcnes cannot fade, 
Of poliſhr (iluer hath his pillers made, 
The pauement gold, like an inchaſed Iem : 
The hangings purple, delicatly doone, 
Vpon whoſe midſt the true Loues euer wonne, 
Of all the dames of great Ieruſalem. 
Golde pau'd ; with filuer pyllers rayſd aboue 
Purple the Wabdaw 4 we) | with Sions Louc. 


Come forth you daughters Tuda doth infold, 
And your great King, ritch Salomon behold, 
Crownd with that Diadem of facred ſway ; 
VVherewith his Mother in his nuptiall feaſt, 
Adornd his ſhyning temples glorious creſt, 
And in his harts tryumphant Holy day. 
Come Virgin-holy Mayds ſee Salomon crownd, 
| Vpan that day whenall his ioyes were found. 
Mt ECLO- 
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Th'argument. 


Eccleſia, ſpotles in his eye 
Thaumaſtos much commends ; 


And in the ardor of his Zeale 


his Lowe to hir commends. 
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TruavmastOsS ECCLESIA. 


Y perfit loue, behold th'art perfit fayre, 

Fayreis my Loue, & beautious is her face, 

and thy bright eies,pure chaſtities ſolc haire 

Arelike to doues vnſtained coltant grace, 
O thou art Ar fayre is my ſacred Loue, 


And thy chaſt eye is lyke the chaſteſt Doue. 


Amongſt thy gold-diſpierced comely locks, 
Thy trefſed hayres delightfull memoric, 


- Are like the Goates gath'red in goodly flocks, 
VVhich 
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Which from the Mountaine Giliad caſts their eye, 
Thy haires amongſt their curles are like the flocke, 
which downwards caſts their looks fro Giliads rock, 


Thy milke-white teeth are like well orderd ſheepe, 
Which beare their filuer fleeces from the brooke, 
Al bringing twins ; twins brought they ſafely leepe, 
Whom barraines forſaking hath forſooke. 
Thy teeth like well waſht ſheepe in order ſtand, 
All twinning; and none barraine in our land. 


Thy lips are like the ſweete dyed ſcarlet thryd 
And comlie is thy ſpeech diſcouering talke, 
Thy bleſſed temples in thy locks are hid, 
Like a Pomegranat on his broad-leau'd ſtalke. 
Thy lyps like Scarlet, all thy talke'is faire, 


Thy temples in thy locks Pomegranats were. 4 | 
Like 
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Like Dauids ſtatelie Tower, built for defence, 
Such is the towrie beautie of thy necke, 
A thouſand ſhields therein keepes reſidence, 

And it the ſtrong-mens Targets rn, deck. 
Thy necke like Davids tower when hung along, 
VVith thouſand ſhields,and Targets of Be ſtrong. 

Thy two faire breaſts, imboaſted circular, 

The cabinets of knowledge, and pure zeale, 

As two young twinned Roes, ſuch like they are, 

Feeding where ſweetning Lillies ſweetes reucale- 


Thy breaſts are like rwo infant twinned Roes, 
Grafling where all the white-faclt Lillies growes* 


Vntill the da y-breake beaytifie the morne, p- 
And black-ficſthaddowes flie before the Sonne, 


Vnto the ils where ſyeet-breathd Mirh was _— 


EL JON ERItL 


DE FECL TORR 


 ECLOGA OV ART A. 


And to the Mounts of Incenſe will I runne 
To Mounts of Mirrh and Incenſe will 1 goe 
Till early daye blacke ſhaddowes ouerthrowe. 


All fayre in thee, thou in all fayre doft dwell 
My Loue, my deare, my onely ſouls delyght 
Purenes him ſelfe, cannot thy purenes tell, 
For thou art ſpotleſſe,neuer-ſtayning whyte. 
VVith all eternall fayre my Loue 1s crownd, 
And no one ſpot about her can be found, 


My brydall fponſe, my beds companion, 

From fruitfull Lebanon come walke with me, 

VVith me (my ſoules ſoule) come from Lebanon, 

VVhere growes rich Frankenſence perfuming tree. 
VVith me come trace from hie-topt Lebanon, 


>That all Arabias conlines lookes ypon. 
And 
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And from the top of 4manah looke downe, 
From Shenir , and from Hermons holie hill, 
Euen from the dens where angrie Lions frowne, 
And from the Mounts which Leopards doe hill, 
From Amanah, Hermon, and Shenir ſee, 
From Lions dens, and where the Leopards bee, 


My Siſter, ſpouſe, and all what in me lies, 
VVounded thou haſt, wounded thou haſt my hart, 
Firſt with a looke from one of thy faire eies, 

Then with thy necks chaine glorying that part. 
My Siſter, ſpouſe, by thee my harts wound came, 
Thy necks chaine caule,& thine cies brighter flame. 


Howe faire my ſpouſe and Siſter is thy Loue, 
 O how much better then delightful wine? 
And thy rare oyntments ſauour I doe proue, 
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And to the Mounts of Incenſe will I runne 
To Mounts of Mirrh and Incenſe will I goC 
Till early daye blacke ſhaddowes ouerthrowe. 


All fayre in thee, thou in all fayre doſt dwell 
My Loue, my deare, .my onely ſoulcs delyght 
Purenes him ſelfe, cannot thy purenes tel, 
For thou art ſpotleſſe,neuer-ſtayning whyte. 
VVithall eternall fayre my Loue is crownd, 
And no one ſpot about her can be found, 


My brydall ſpouſe, my beds companion, 

From fruitfull Lebanon come walke with me, 

VVith me (my ſoules ſoule) come from Lebanon, 

VVhere growes rich Frankenſence perfuming tree. 

VVith me come trace from hie-topt Lebanon, 

That all Arabias conlines lookes ypon. 7's 
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And from the top of Amanab looke downe, 
From Shenir , and from Hermons holie hill, 
Euen from the dens where angrie Lions frowne, 
And from the Mounts which Leopards doe hill, 
From Amanah, Hermon, and Shenir ſee, 
From Lions dens, and where the Leopards bee. 


My Siſter, ſpouſe, and all what in me lies, | 
. VVounded thou haſt, wounded thou haſt my hart, 
Firſt with a looke from one of thy faire eies, 

Then with thy necks chainc glorying that part. 

My Siſter, ſpouſe, by thee my harts wound came, 
Thy necks chaine caule,& thine cies brighter flame. 


Howe faire my ſpouſe and Siſter is thy Loue, 
O how much better then delightful wine? 
And thy rare oyntments ſauour I doe proue, 
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VVhich from the tops of Lebanon doe goes 
O garden fount;'o liuing waters well, 


O ipring which on Mou Lebanon doth dwell, 


Ariſe 6 North, and come © South and blowe, 
That my faire gardens ſpice may iflue out, 
And let my beſt Loue to his garden goe: 
* Toeatethefruite ; pleaſure impales aboor, 

Blow North, & South, my gardens ſpice ouit caſt; 
And let my Loue his fruits Trect pleaſure raft, - 
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ECLOGA QVINTA. 


Th'argument, 


Thaumaſtos calls bis Lowe, 
and ſhee bys voyce doth heare, 
Shee doth confelſe her nakednes, 
and highlie lauds her deare. 
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Y Siter, and my beds companion, 

Into my —_ am I com'd alone 

My Mirrh I gathered with my other ſpice, 

(Perfuming planted in my Parade) 
+ | My Honie-combe 1 ate with Honnie ſpred, 

My wine I dranke with fivecte milke mungled, 

en6 my friends and conſorts of my loue, _ -.. 

* | Drinke, cate, and laugh, let ſolace onely moue. . + 
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Eccleſia. 

Slumber impalcth all my weaker ſence, 
y hart keepes waking reſidence, =» 
The voyce which knocketh at my doſdvp dore, 


EB Ds ED » * "7" ANUS SINUS 
Open to me my Siſter and my loue,.... .: .- 
My vndefilcd faire-one, my harts Doue;.-...,..; 1, 
For ſee my head with moiſtning dewe is (pred, - _ 
Andall my locks with night-drops coucte$$, |; 


, 
1 
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Gait wodecs Medebas*; £4 | de! 
My weedes pur of (deere) naked I remaine, 
How fhall I then the ſame pur on apaine? © 
My feete are bath'd, and waſht from ſpotting finne, | 
Howe to defile them ſhall I then begitne 2 i») + 
My well-beloueds ſacred hand was put + 


In by the dores hole when the ſame was ſhut, 
n 


EE AL APR , 
: we | 
. Y Ys 4 wa. 


ECLOG 4 LS! 


And it that motion. was my ſeerex hart, . 

My inward boyels and my priuit part, 

Moucd ſtir'd y Led ih 2s Te 

YVich lone to ll, io wtodiy loarhra PE”, 

Then roſe I vp to open (but tov late) 5. 
The long clold porrall of my pallice gate, -, 
And riſing dro opped from my Iuotie hands,” 

-+ | Andfrom my fingers (once affeCtions Maney 

Mirrh, and pure Mirrh; (tio ects more puker uy 

Vpon the cred rand ofthe barre” © 

= I did ynto my Loue the dore, * 6. 

But hee was gone ; paſt was-my loue before, | 

Gone was my hart and from my breſt did breakez-. 

When firſt T beard my deareſt Sar th: ſpeake, ./+/ 

Long did I ſeeke bur-could not finde my friend, 

I cald but heeno! aunſwere backe Ion Lend. wet? 
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7, TheCittics rounders, watchmen of our towne, 
They foiind me how I ſought him vp, and downe, 
And finding me, with weapons of their ſcorne 
They ſmoat,and wounded me; my loues forlorne ; 

And thoſe which on our Cittics walls did watch, 

They from my beautious face ; my'vaile did catch 

O holie Daughters of Teruſalem, 0 

I charge and binde you by my true Loues Tem, 

Thar if you finde where my foules life doth moue, 

© Youtrell himTI am mightie ficke 6f Loue. 


Iuda. 
9, O femall excellence ; o bezuties crowne 
" VVhichartof womens faire, the faire renowne, 

VVhar is thy well-beloueds honour more; 
"Then others well-beloueds knowne before? 
Or whereby doth thy loucs loue growe ſo large, 
Fhat thus thou bindft vs by this mightie charge ? 

Eccleſia, 
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© Eccleſia. | 
Isd:, my beſt belou'd is Lillie white, 092. 

ez; | Ruddicand pale ; Vermilion; filuex bright, + 

Mongſt thouſands and ten thouſand pf the bleſt, 

h. { Hee .is the chiefeſt and the anelie beſt, * 
His head as to fine gold, bright rays alſume, +. -- 
His curled locks, blacke as the Ravens plume, 

| His: yirpine cies are like the fluer Doues,,.. 

VVhich on the watrie Rivers fing their lones, 

Whilſt waſht within F ſweet milks pleaſant ſtreame, 

They by the full fild veſſels doe remaine. 

His cheekes arg as a bed of rareſt ſpice, 

Or flowers ſprung vp in heauens Paradiſe, 

And his deare lips like Lillies ceaſclefle power. _ . 

Of pureſt Mirrh, an everlaſting ſhower 3 +; + 

His hands like rings of gold, whilſt in them fi 

| The neuer equald ſhining Chriflolit. F bl 
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His bellie like1 pure Tuoric burniſhed, 
With blew-veynd Saphirs richlie couered. 

His legges are pillets wrought.in Marble mine, 

Grafted in golden ſackets as divine, 

Ay Ttbanon fuch is his count'nance bent, 

And as the Cedars moſt, moſt excellent. 

His mouth as all the world of (weetnes is, 

And all in all he is delights belt bliffe. * . 

O Daughters of Tap attend,  -/ 

This'is 'my laue, _ louer, and my friend, 


5 M2 
Beauticof Benlttieny excelling faireſt one, 
O whether is thy 1 beſt belouedgone,' - |. 
Whetheris thy:toules ſaueraigne ad afide, 
VVhere doe his glories, and his triumphs bide ? 
Tell vs that we may ſeeke him -out wh thee. 


Admird throughrhezuen, and earths poſteritie. 
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Thi argu ment. 
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Ek 1a in hey ſoule FIT TEE « 
Thzumaſtos loge vnf: faind, 


And ing ber praiſe doth & : | 
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One to this worlds faire Eder is my lone, / 

Vntothe beds of ſpices,' and perfumes 

In y choice garde whete 4eliphts doe moue, 
There will he banquet tilkche day e6lumes, 

Gath'ring 5 pate Lillies cod Jeri his plames- + / 

My truc-loue tothe gardens fpice-beds came, 

To feedeandpather Lillics-in the fame. : 
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Exchaun- 
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ExchangedT, to him, to mee my deere, 
Immortall intreft hglds my loue in me, 
No lefſe in him is my ſtrong title cleere, 
Both hauing right of perpetuitie, ©" 
VVhilſt hee on'Lillies feedes eternallie. - 
I am this Qwae, he is my proper ri 
_ VVho feedes on Lillies-tood bat 


x 
day & night. 
T hanmaſtos. 
+. As Tirzg, is my true loue beautifull 3/1 5c 
* 7574 Which borders choſen Tſreell, 
'VVhom ates within his armes'doth'cull, *_ 
As bright Jeruſalem her lookes excell, : 
And as an enſfignd Armie thee is fell. - 
ASTirza or Teruſalem my ſtarre,''''- 


Is faire and terne,as bannerd hoſts in ware. - 
Turne 
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Turne from mine eyes, the beautie of thine eyes, 
For their ſun-darting ſplendours conquer mee, 
And as thy thralls, mine all afteQons lyes, 

The while thy net inclofing-treſles be, 

Like Mountaine Kyds, which to the Valleys ſee. 
Turne thy yiRorious eye away, thy locks 

Are like the down caſt looks of hie climbd flocks. 


The luorie gardiants of thy bleſſed talke, 
Are like the double-bearing new waſht ſheepe, 
VVhoſefruitful wombes,plentics wel: Joaden ſtalke 
Hath now intombd inthe vnſcarched.deepe;- £ 
All the poore trophies barcennes did-keepe. Je 
As barrenleſſe waſhe ſheepe are with their twinns, 


Such leeme thy teeths-bright poliſh — | 
Thy 
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Thy ftatclie forehead .clouded vnderneath-. 
The ſumptuoyscurtaine of thy golden treſle, _ 
Reſcmbles thoſe Pomegranats which deceiuc, -- - 
Thepaſlenger z whole cie-{ight-connot gefle, 
88 Where hangs the fruit through leaf-dark- wildernes. 
= As great Pomegranats leauicſhndes- alowe)s 
50 Teakp haires-hoode-winke thy falucr bowe. 


Threeſcore annointed gorgeous Queenes there are, 
| And:foureſcorewanton:Cancubins for loue, 
And of the Mayden-Damſels whom compare 
' Raiſcth the gumber far abone,  - 
In tountlefle-infinets their armies moue. - 
threeſcorefourſcare Concubins remaine, 
And Damſels whom no number can containe. 


ECLOG 4 ' SEXT A. 


Yet is my loue alone vnequalled © 

The onely-ſtainlefle iſſlie of her mother; 

Deerer to her then maybe yalued,” | 
Secne of thoſe Maides,and praiſd before all other, 
whoſe laude nor Queens nor c6cubinswil ſmorher. 
My fingle lone,in-whom all things are pleaſed, 
Of maids,of Queenes,&concubins is prailed. 


But fpeake all ages, tell mee who ſhee is;  - 
VVhich like the mornines glorielookes abroad, - 
Faire as the full Moone S:Mt her tarcie blifie, re 
Pure as the Sunne in higheſt heauens aboadey = 
And dreadfull as an Enfignd armies loade?: \ (far, 
 VVhats.ſhee lookes foorth, fairer then Moone or 
Bright like the Sun, fearefull as ——— . 
| owne 
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ECLOGA SEXT A. 


Eccleſea. 
Downe haue I gone into the nuttie walks, 
To viewe the yallyes riches,and her fruite, . 
To ſce what buds ſprang from the Vine trees ſtalks, 
Or if the braue Pomegranate with repute 
V Vere ouer floriſht with a flowric ſute. 
Downe did I goc into the nuttic bower, E 
To ſce the V ine buds,and Pamegranats flower. 


But when T came, nothing to me was knowne, 

Diſcording vnagreements raind therein, 

Then did my ſoule with wings that wel had flowne; 

Adreſſe me like the Charriots that within 

Swiftly to hale thy noble troupes begin. 
Nothing I knew, and my ſoule ſet me then, 

 Liketo the charriots of thy noble men. 


"I 


Returne, 
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ECLOG A SEXT A. 


Returne, returne, 0 Shulamit returne, . 
That wee may ſee thy peace contayning bounds, 
VVhar ſhall you ſec in her bur cauſe of mourne? 
VVho like an Armie peſtreth all hergrounds, 
Promiſing nothing bur dead-killing wounds. 
Returne © Shulamit, returne Teruſalem, ' 
Ha, ſhee is nothing but an hoaſt of men. 


ECLOGA SEPTIMA. 


Th'argument. 


Ecclefias naked linaments 
Iudeas praiſe diſplaies, 
Sealing.th aſſurance of the loye, 
oY. that laits all la5t mg dayes.,..,, 
IvDEA, ECCLESIA. 
() Virgin, ice of a Princes bed, © 
How beantifull and comly is thy pace? 
How glorious is thy feete with gilt ſhooes ſpred, 
Yeelding their meaſurd ſtepps vameaſurd grace? 
hy thiphes faire motive ioynts, by true blifle led, 
| Arelike rich Tewels on a virgins face,  - 
- The happy worke of that thriſe happy hand, 
VVhoſe cunning arte,doth arte fro arte comand. 
Thy 


ECLOGA SEPTIMA. 


Thy mountaine nauell;holic hill of peace, 
Is like a globie cup made Sphearie round, 
In which: celeſtial liquor doth increaſe. _ _ 
Thy telly as faire heapes of wheate abound, 

So is the ryſing and the downe'releale, - 
VVhilſt pale-facſt Lillics it impalleth round. 

Thy two deere breſts,chaſt cabinets of power, 
Are like two Roes 'twinn'd in a happy hower. 


Thy towrie necke (bright throne of Tuorie) 
Lookes like the filuer coloms of the day, - 
And like the Pooles in Heſ>bon is thine eye, 
VVhere liquid Chriſtall ſports with ſunny play, 
Like thoſe clecere Ponds of Heſhbon, which doe lye 
And at Bath-rabims gate moylt tributs pay. 
As Lebanons hie turret is thy noſe, 
Which wall'd Damaſcus for his obic chole, 
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ECLOG A SEPTIMA. 


Thy head vpon the pallace of thy necke 
Is - the ſcaer rn for die, F y 


Thy buſhy trefſes which thy curles bedecke, 
Arc like to purple; yy. in cucrie eie, | 
_- The King the greatelt great bowes at thy becke; 
Tyed in gold-chaines vnto thy companie. 
O how much faire art thou my honie Loue, 
VVhat pleaſure in thy pleaſures cuer moue. 


, Like mounting palme that ſprings in preſſing down, 
— Thyſtatureis 5 like cluſters 4 y pray, 
»- Ofthauel faide I would with hie renowne, 
Climbe vp the palme trees flowrie topped crelts; 
T ſaid my hands ſhould make her bowes my crown, 
VVhilſt on thy teats time bunching grapes inueſts. 
And that rare odour which'thy noſe = "a"; 
$. 


Shall better much the apples better ſme A 
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ECLOGA SEPTIMA. 


Thy mouths celeftiall roofe, ſhrine of delight, 
Shall be like wine trefiner ofthe wit, 
VVhoſe holy fume, flame like affends ypright, 
And in my beſt beloueds throne doth fit, 
Cauſing olde lips lockt vp by filence ſpight, 
To ſpeake what ſpeaking Angells might be fit. 
Wholie T am my holy loues for euer, 


VVhoſe chaſt defier from me remoueth nieuer. 
| | Z 


: Come, come my Loue, the belt joy of my minde; 

The onhe,6ncis pleaſin in mine 4 

Let vs g6e forth and fro ke with the winde,, 
Sport with the ayre, and wanton with the skies, 

, Let vs ore view the fields, loue let ys finde, ..... 
Whence alt the meadowes beauties, doe ariſe; . 
Thenc&let vs pitch our happie tents and dwell, 
In Villages; contents true Citadall. PE: 
E. Let 
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Let vs riſe yp more earlie then the day, 
Euen when the night ſhall giue the morning place, 
And viewe the vines that ouerſpread our way, 
There let vs ſee the floriſhe of his grace; 
And whether his ſmall buds their young praps pay, 
Or if Pomegranats pride, all prides deface. 
There will I giue, what no gift clſe can giue, 
My loue to thee ; which loue ſhall euer liue, 


The Mandrags vapour odorifferus ſmells, 
The Hony nouriſhment of breathing ſence, 
And in our gates, and Portals euer dwells, 
Eucn in our Cloiſters, and our houſe defence, 
All whatſocuer {yecteſt fweetnes tells, 
VVithin the compalſe of ſiveets reſidence. 
Both new and old, and all that pleaſures ſteepe, 
For thee my loue cternallic I keepe. 2 
EC- 
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T argument. 
, Thaumaſtos mui? Eccletia teach, + 
whom he ſupports from fall, 
Hs feruent lowe to ber he tells, 
Ys the Y ine that beareth all. 


 ECCLESIA, THAVMASTOS. 


IVvDEA. 


Y i 


H that thou wert (o holy happy prayer,) 
As is my brother chaynd by kind to mee, 
who hanging on my mothers breſts,draws ayry 
Of lining e, from that eternitie, 
Then in the plaines would I recouer thee, 
And ſee thee ſport without vpon the greene, 
There would I kifſe thine hand,thy cheek,thine eye, _ 
Thine euerie part where euery praiſe.is ſcene, (Quet 
whilſt none ſhould ſcorne rhy ſweets, (fit Sg 
E, 2. Then 
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ECLOGA OCT AV A. 


Z+ "Then would I leade thee by a golden twine, 
And bring thee to my Mothers dyyelling place, 
There hate thou teach me precepts moſt diuine, 
The learned Legends of nll dice 
And1 will banquet, feaſt thee, and imbrace 
Cauſing to bathe thy temples and thy aſt, 

With ſpiced wine, bo pride of pleaſures race, 
And with newe mice,. from ſweet Pomgranats caſt, 
Thy left hand on my head,thy right aboyt my waſt, 


T hauma5tos. 


I charge yqu Daughters of Jeruſalem, 
Awake nor ſtirre my loue yntill ſhee pleaſe, 
Iuda, 
VVhat ſacred Mayde, what holie Virgine Iem, 
Ts this that fram darke ſhades her eics dothraile ? 
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And on her loue her louelie armes diſplaics. 
Vader an apple tree ;I raiſd thee downe), |  - 
There where thy Mother, thy firſt date conceues. 
Euen where ſhe firſt attaind conceptions crowne, 
That bare, that bred, that brought, F nurſt thee in 


(our Townes 
; T haumaFtos. 
y Set my lones ſeale, ypon thy render hart, ' 
; And there imprine the Tmage of my zeale, |, 

Or as'a fignet neuer vow'd to part, = © 

Vnto thine arme let mce for # ws appeale, 

For loue then death, doth greater ſtrength reueale, 

And icalouſie is fiercer then the graue, - if 

Her kindled brands dothfierie vigor ſtcale. 

And thoſe bright flames which from epiry 
| Are vehement, raging mad,& will no obicQ ſaue. 
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ECLOGA OCT AV A. 


Eternall rivers quench not burning loue, 
Nor can the worlds floods drown Now liv d defire, 
Giue all the world; all what init doth moue, 
Yet all conteind, abates norierac loues 20g 
"Eccleſia. | 
One ſiſter (loue) we haue which dothr retire, 
Yer wants ſhe breſts to nouriſhhers withall, 
VVhat ſhal we do for her ?let mee en wire ? 
What ſhal 1 ſay ? what ſcuſe ſhal I let (call? 


VVhen (a for our ſiſters Joves Chal laudlie 


Iudea. 
If ſhee be vvall-like , wee will build thereon 
A filuer pallace burniſhe as the Sky, 
And ifſhee be doore-like, or portall ſtrong, 


rn le lock her in on Cedar boords to lye.- 


Eccleſia. 
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Eccleſra, 
I am a vyall built by eternitie, 
For ſee, my, breaſts are like rwo well fram d towers, 
And I haue layne. within my loues quick eye, 
Like one which in his fight 5 Av eaceful lowers, 
To trim newe Eden "Po and __ PAPPy bowcrss 
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Thewmaftosr. 4 
A comlie Vinehath mighktie' Salomon, 
VVhich ſundrie keepers:warch with coy regard, - 
It fruitfull ſpreading, growes in Baal-Hamon, 
VVho of the fruite will taſte, brings for. reward 
A thouſand filuer peeces well prepard. 
Yet my faire Vineyard lies before my face, 
Thouſands to thee © Salomon, are ſhard, 
But vngo him which keeps my ſacred place, 


Two hidreth appertaine, reward of greater gem 


ECLOGA' OCT AY A. 


» O thou which in the garden dwell for cuer, 

Vnto thy voyce all thy familiars tend : 

Exhalt ierhen, ler thy fiyeet runes perſeuer, 

Teach tne fo heare, which raught'ſt me to Smenid 

Eccleſia. 

O my deere Lone, my foules deſired frend, 

If thou depart, or liſt away to flie, 

Be — to Roes, or luſtie Harts:that wend 
lay ypon the Mountaines cheerefully, (eye. 

"ke {pices Pen fumes, &alto leaſh the 
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